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and most carefully e constantly directed towards our 

with the desire an * being and doing, may be put 

children. ^ standard of times dudng their school 
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by the thoughts of those surrounding ami. l,lw 
you have committed the care of your children are such as you 
would wish them to be like, it is a small matter whether the 
apparatus be the most modern, or even whether the school is 
■a mixed one. It is wisely said : — 


“ Old things need not be therefore 


For, though both time and method are indispensable to the 
evolution of truth, its essence is independent of either, and 
the key to the success of present and future education lies not 
in outward forms, but in the characters of those who 
undertake it. 


SALLY was praying : praying as she understood prayer and 
this was what she said. “ Oh God, I pray Thee let my 'rose 
tree have a bud on it, like Dolly’s. Father, I know Thou 


canst do everything, and I know that if Thy child asks 
believing Thou wilt give what he asks; so, Lord I pray 
Thee let there be one bud, one single bud on my tree ” * 

Sally had run up after breakfast into her little bed-room 
and knelt down, breathless, partly from running and partly 
from a pleasant and yet awful excitement. She had shut 
her eyes tight, and forced herself to call up a vivid picture 
of heaven, so that she might be really speaking to God, and 
now she saw clearly a foreground of very green, very glassy 
sea, and across the water, broad, white marble steps, leading 
to a white throne. The throne was a capacious arm-chair, 
with a straight back, and queer winged Assyrian-looking 
beasts forming the arm-rests ; a canopy of bright blue velvet, 
spangled with silver stars, stretched behind and above it, 
and on the throne sat God. Yes, she saw God. He was 
like to a very old man, so much she knew, although the face 
was not very distinct ; but it was an old face, and the long 
waving hair and beard that hung round it were very white 
and silky. His garment was flowing white, with a beautiful, 
embroidered key-pattern in gold all round the edge. Sally 
even saw God’s sandalled foot appearing from beneath the 
garment, and resting on the globe, which is God s footstool. 
Of course a person would have found it a terribly cold one, 
for the globe was the right way up, so that the foot rested on 
the North Pole, but God could make that the coldness di 
not affect Him. 

So Sally knew she was in God’s presence, an ™ eW ’ ’ 
that she had asked very plainly and trustingy , 

she wanted, and had used as far as she remem ere ru ij ne 
like those of the Prayer-book, even down to the me - 

Pronoun that she mentally set in italics. . something 
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the mystery of the great white presence around 
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Shin vo miles of Sally's home, and had no servant, no ox, 
and no ass; but Dolly was certainly Sally s netghbour tn the 
matter of gardens, and it was not possible to exclude a rose 
from the comprehensive finish to the Commandment the 
“anything” that was evidently put in on account of the 
variety of human tastes and inclinations. 

“ So if I covet her rose,” reasoned Sally, “ I shall be trans- 
gressing a jot or a tittle, I don’t know which ; but that’s as 
bad as transgressing all, and I shall go to hell all the same , 
and the thought of flames and fierce dragons, too terrible to 
be clearly defined, caused a look of dismay to shadow the big 
grey eyes. But she determined to find some way out of the 
difficulty, and finally discovered that after all the Tenth 
Commandment was a rather superfluous one, because, if y ou 
want a thing very badly, there is no need to covet it, you have 
only to ask for it with great faith and you will get it, unless 
it is bad for you. 

Sally had asked God several times for a rose-bud, but it 
had only come in with a miscellaneous list of other things 
that she had spoken of in her little extra evening prayer, so, 
although she really wanted the bud, perhaps she had not 
made clear how very special the want was. She therefore 
decided to make a perfect prayer, one that should contain 
enough faith to remove even Mount Everest into the nfid d e 
of the ocean should it need to be applied to such an objec 
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of upset to the fi^apby 

ce in the 

mountain was in the Himalayas would be ^ the 


would arise should the great faith miracle take^lL • - 
pn examination • ^11 *1. _ . . place in the 


middle of an examination ; all the girl$ who J - 
mountain was in the Himalayas would bewron„ „„,i V 
fail ‘ hat a ?°" n ‘ ! But a " that Sall >' loused for w^the 


rose-bud, and that was quite a small ,hi ng compared with 
Mount Everest, and could surely be obtained for the same 
a mount of faith. 

So the prayer had been made. The solemnity was now 
over, and it only remained to witness the joyous accomplish- 
ment thereof. 

Once downstairs, Sally snatched up her garden hat and 
ran out. How bright the sun was ! “ I do believe such a 

warm sun could bring out a bud without any help from God,” 
thought Sally, “ so that it won’t seem like a miracle to other 
people when they see the bud, only of course I shall know 
that it is one. I wonder how big it will be ?” 

A curious creepy feeling ran through her little body and 
down her long legs, and then it seemed as if she were 
moving through the air without touching the ground. 
Presently she consciously slackened speed, and went down 
the terrace and round the peacock-yew not too fast, so as to 
give the bud plenty of time to get there. 

“Well, my nemophila is out, at any rate, since breakfast 
oh God ! I thank Thee for that,” she muttered as the patch 
of blue caught her eye from a distance. When she reached 
her own plot she stretched out a leg eagerly till one little 
foot was firmly planted in the middle of the bed, while the 
other remained on the path. Thus established, she cast a 
hasty, nervous glance over the rose-bush, but of course s e 
did not expect to see the bud at the first look. She began 
a searching examination ; patiently she handled every rartc ’ 
she pulled apart the new leaves at the tips of t e tuI ^ s ’ 
scrutinized their formation ; she gently pinched every p 
where it was possible that a bud could be oun , 

hardness made itself felt anywhere. dnkine 

“ It mus, be here ! I knew it is," said Sally, » a «nk,ng 
feeling began to drag at her heart. Her breat ca ^ 
and her cheeks burned. “I must ha ^® t °^[ e ° renewed her 


whispered. Her leg’s were aching, 
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diligent search. Sys'e « J leaf , every knot, every tip. 
and round the bush, s and she f e lt a patn gripping her 

Her heart seemed to s , ^ the brightness died out of 

throat; she did not of her mouth began to droop ; 

her eyes, nor that th ible unfathomable pang that 

touch it , , knw 
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it wont bether simultaneously across her brain. She 
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lootthey -w a dainty leaf, with its leaflets folded tightly 
together, and at the tip of the stalk another excrescence 
. . , , cictrt in time develop into a leaf, but 


never into a bud. 

The tears rushed into her eyes, but she brushed them away 
with the back of her hand, as she took again a firm pose, 
both feet now planted on the path. It was not a disappoint- 
ment to her, it was a deception, and, as she stared at the 
little tree she felt everything unsteady, vaporous, vanishing 
around her. The tremor passed and the next moment Sally 
was standing with her arms hanging straight down at her 
sides, and her face turned up to the blue cloudless sky. “ It s 
not true, about God,” she was saying. “ The blue goes on 
for ever and ever, and there’s nothing beyond it. I’ve never 
got what I wanted by praying, so I shan’t say any more 
prayers ; if God had been there I must have found my bud.” 


SEA-BIRDS. 

By S. Hirtzel. 


A BUI^ VW11U ulowm 5 great guns” anri T ♦ ^ 
on the long break-water, all wimbly with ' the co]( ‘°° d 

those gulls were bathmg. Yes, actually indulging i„ . ’ 5 „f‘ 
tub, and seemingly enjoying the process. There 
half-a-dozen black-headed gulls and a few big grey b h 
gulls, in the pool made by a sand-bank, into which every 
seventh wave or so came swishing, filling it with foam Ihe 
black-caps were the most vigorous bathers, indeed they 
appear to be more lively than the bigger gulls. Amongst the 
group of birds on the beach were several of a darker hue 
and, at first, I thought they belonged to another species 
altogether. But after watching them for some time I found 
them to be young gulls of the year— one a black-cap and the 
others grey-backs. They were quite a dark brown colour 
and had a mottled appearance in the distance, owing to the 
striping of the feathers. The beak was a dirty yellow (colours) 
with black markings. Somehow they looked bigger than the 
old birds ; perhaps their colouring had something to do 
with it. 

The black-cap gull at this time of the year belies its name, 
for its head is snowy white. The feathers undergo some 
peculiar change as the winter approaches. This change is 
not the same as the ordinary autumn moult, but takes place 
in the pigment cells. The colouring of this gull in winter is 
almost exactly the same as that of the big grey- backed gull, 
with the exception of two crescent-shaped black patches 
behind the eye, which give the bird quite a peculiar 
appearance. Its legs also are slender and blood-red as is the 
beak, while the bigger gull has pale orange-coloured legs and 
be ak. As I stood on the break-water, the birds rose in the 
air and took their stand over the stream which enters the sea 
at this point. I say, took their stand, for that is exactly what 
they seemed to do. They appear to have the power o 
remaining poised in one place, and to tread air a* t ley s 
often tread the water. Their feet are not drawn up as wit 


